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IN VACATION. 



Lack of Evidence. — Blackstone: "What made the jury disagree in 
that prohibition case?" 

Webster: "There wasn't enough evidence to go round, so all except 
the first four jurors voted for a reasonable doubt." — The American 
Legion Weekly. 



Grew on Him. — "Did you really call this gentleman an old fool 
last night?" asked the judge. 

The prisoner tried hard to collect his thoughts. "Well, the more I 
look at him, the more likely it seems that I did," he replied. — Lawyer 
and Banker. 



Fine Business. — Lawyer (examining witness). Do you drink in- 
toxicating liquor? 

Witness (indignantly). Sir, that's my business: 

Lawyer (quietly). Have you any other business? — Scalper. 



Sandy's Luck. — Solicitor to Client: "Well Sandy; seeing that I 
knew your father, I'll make it six pounds." 
Sandy: "Guid sake, mon ! I'm glad ye did na ken my grandfather." 

— Exchange. 



Anything to Oblige the Ladies. — Louisville, Kentucky, boasts of a 
world's war hero who is a member of the bar; a most polished 
Southern gentleman as well. 

In court one day last week the Judge asked: "Captain, would you 
mind telling me how you lost your arm?" 

"Not at all, not at all," replied the bronzed officer with the empty 
sleeve. "It happened this way: We were due for another turn in 
the trenches the next day, so they were giving a dance for us that 
night back in the rest camp. A few welfare workers were there, and 
among them was the cutest little girl I ever met. I managed to dance 
with her most of the evening, and toward the end we wandered out 
in the moonlight. 'Captain,' she said, after a while, 'please remove 
your arm.' 

"And you know, she was such a little queen I just couldn't refuse 
her." — The Lawyer and Banker 



It Makes a Difference. — "I understand you are a relative of Oliver 
Goldsmith," said a lawyer to a rather proud young man. 

"Yes," said he boastfully, "I'm his cousin." 

"I read in the paper that a certain Goldsmith was sent to the 
penitentiary for robbing a bank. Are you his cousin also?" 

The young aristocrat did not retort. — F. M. McHale, Jacksonville, 
Fla. 



